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11 Lave had news from Rome/ she replied, speaking
slowly in a deep voice. And there was a pause.

Then Lothair said, 'When yon have alluded to these
matters before, you never spoke of them in a sanguine
s pirit.'

' I have seen the cause triumph,' said Theodora; * the
sacred cause of truth, of justice, of national honour. I
have sate at the feet of the triumvirate of the Roman
Republic: men who for virtue, and genius, and warlike
skill and valour, and every quality that exalts man, were
never surpassed in the olden time; no, not by the Catos
and the Scipios; and I have seen the blood of my own
race poured like a rich vintage on the victorious Roman
soil. My father fell, who in stature and in mien was a god ;
and, since then, my beautiful brothers, with shapes to
enshrine in temples; and I have smiled amid the slaughter
of my race, for I believed that Rome was free; and yet all
this vanished. How then, when we talked, could I be
sanguine ?'

* And yet you are sanguine now ? J said Lothair, with a
scrutinising glance, and he rose and joined her, leaning
slightly on the mantelpiece.

' There was only one event that could secure the success
of our efforts,' said Theodora, * and that event was so im-
probable that I had long rejected it from calculation. It
has happened, and Rome calls upon me to act.*

'The Papalini are strong/ continued Theodora after a
pause; ' they have been long preparing for the French
evacuation ; they have a considerable and disciplined force
of Janissaries, a powerful artillery, the strong places of
the city. The result of a rising under such circumstance*
might be more than doubtful; if unsuccessfial, to us it
would be disastrous. It is necessary that the Roman States
should bo invaded, and the Papal army must then quit
their capital. We have no fear of thorn in the field. Yea,'